THE NORTHWARD  DASH

her, and then quietly preparing his own camel, departed
in the dead of night, leaving 'Aziz to perish of thirst.

'And 'Aziz woke in the morning to discover what his
father had done, for the camel could not put her lame
foot to the ground, and he realised the black design in
his father's heart. Then he took a needle and stabbed her
other three feet, so that when she put one foot to the
ground the sharp pain would make her raise it again, and
so bring down her other three feet. In this manner she
would pick up one foot after the other and so move forward.
And thus, 'Aziz, taking another route than his father,
was first at the water-hole; there he lay down to rest,
but fearing Bu Zaid, placed his shield, hidden beneath his
mantle, over his body.

'Bu Zaid, on arriving, found the youth thus sleeping,
and taking his lance, gave a sharp thrust at 'Aziz's heart.
The spear point, sliding off the shield, awakened 'Aziz,
and he, springing up, wrested the spear from Bu Zaid's
hand, saying, "I am stronger than thou, and have thee at
my mercy, but thou art my father and my uncle, and so
I spare thee."

'Thus did Bu Zaid know that 'Aziz was his own son,
and they fell weeping upon each other's necks, and
returned home together in contentment of heart/

The end of the story saw the break-up of the party, for
it was the hour of prayer before the evening meal.

The next day was our first proper day's march, and like
all first days with new men and camels, was short and noisy.
Halts at frequent intervals to adjust camel-loads, and
Badawin bickerings about back and girth-galls kept delay-
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